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of the convent not to expose ourselves to a simi-
lar fate; so that as it would be indispensably
necessary to adopt the dress of the country in
prosecuting the remainder of my journey, it
appeared more prudent to wait until this could
be procured, before we ventured without the
walls of the house.
Being in the large room on the terrace usually
occupied by travellers, every part of the door
of which is crowded with names, from Humphrey
Edwin, 1699, to William Turner, 1815, I was
suffered to live as best suited my inclination ;
and, taking a pipe and coffee at day-break, and
an early dinner at ten o'clock, I supped on a
rice pilaw at sun-set, after which the visits of
the friars were again paid, and these occupied
the whole of the evening.
These men appeared to me to be much less
happy than those at Nazareth or at Ramlah, but
at the former place more particularly. Among
the whole number of those I had yet seen, were
only two Italians, one of whom was a Livor-
nese, and was the spenditore of the convent, and
the other, a native of Lucca, cook to the
establishment, was recently from Alexandria.
The rest were all Spaniards. Though the offices
of the Italians were of the lowest kind, their
manners were more like those of men of the
world, and their understandings more enlarged
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